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Tea, they are "ad Dogs, which can never 
have enough, and they are Shepherds which, 
cannot underſtand, they all look 


way every one for his gain, Iſa. 
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Sure 11 re baer Opinion 
That Grace is founded on Dominion, 
Great Piety conſiſts in Pride, 

To rule is to be Sant iſed; — 
To tomineer, and to e . 
Bofß ver the dy and the Soul, 

Ile moſt perftit Biſcinlise, wt AY 

Of Church Rule and by Right Divine. 
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Io the READER, 


1 am far from thinking (as moſt Writers do) that the 
Reader will expect any Reaſon why I wrote the follow- 
ing Triffles, however I am reſolved to give him one, and 
ſcorn to forge it; and becauſe tis poſſible, he may think 1 
aim at pleaſing a Party, whereas I am really of none, he 
may therefore be pleaſed to know that I am Curate to a 
worthy Divine, who tho? his Church Preferments bring 
him in a great Yearly Revenue, is nevertheleſs eontent that 
1 ſhould do his Drudgery for 201. a Tear, which as thou 
knowest (Conrteous Reader) if thou knoweFt any thing, 
will ſcarce ktey my Body from ſtarving, much leſs raiſe 
it to the true Orthodox Standard: In plain Engliſh 1 
wrote to turn a Penny, which I had rather have done in a 
Way more ſuitable to my Profeſſion, I mean by Sermonix- 
ing, and I don't care if I confeſs (ſince I am in a confeſſ- 
ing Humour ) that I made my Propoſals to my Bookſeller 


accordingly, but the Anſwer he made me was, ** Alas! 1 


Sir, theſe will never ſell, here's not a Word againſt the 
+ <& Diſſenters, the Diſcourſes indeed are prettily penned, 
* but how came Meekneſs and Charity into your Ser- 
4% mons? But (continued he) Mr. you are 4 
% young Man, don't you think you could throw out a little 
« Poexry? Nay, nay, never ſhrug, let it but be againſt 
& ſome Party, and I'll take it, tho? it ſhould not prove 
true Sterling: This comfortable Concluſion, and my 
own Neceſſities ſet me to work, and here you have the Pro- 
duct, which had indeed a better Reception than the for- 
mer, I mean with the Bookſeller, for as to what Judgment 
thou paſſeſt upon it, I care not, my End is anſwered; bon = 
ever, that we may part Friends, I here tell thee truly, (for 
now my Heart is open, 1 can hide nothing from you) 1 
bave laid up ſomething beſide 4 Groſs of Pipes, to a Share 
ef which thou ſhalt be heartily welcome, provided you come 
and ſee me within a Week, 
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The Boy and Wolf. 


N Days of Yore as A/op tells, 

An honeſt Farmer liv'd, 

Whoſe Induſtry was bleſs'd with Gain, 
And much tis ſaid he thriv'd; 

Fat Kine were lowing in his Yard, ' 
His Barns were ſtor'd with Grain, 
But from a numerous Flock of Sheep, 

Ne drew his greateſt Gain: 

They gave Proviſjons to his Board, 
And Rayment for him made, 

And to the Hinds their Fleecy Coats 
A Yearly Tax they paid. 

His Care of theſe was therefore 

Or he had been to blame, 

or ſure ſuch profitable Slaves 

At leaſt Protection claim; 


great, 


A moſt defenceleſs Herd, 
And therefore hir'd a neighbouring Lad 
lo be their conſtant Guard. 
Harry, ſays he, will you engage 
To overſee my Flocks, 
ecure em from their Enemies 
The Wolf and ſubtile Fox ? 
thou'lt a faithful Shepherd be, 


=. &. Zo V Pe, DP OR bs 


— 


fou ſhalt not unrewarded be, 
But in the Profits ſhare.  — 
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Purſu d the honeſt Man; | 
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an you this weighty Work perform 
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He knew em timerous and weak, 


And uſe an honeſt Care, | = | al | W 
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The Hireling with an awkward Bow, 

Replies, I truſt I can. 

Then haſten to the Fold ſays he, 
Here, take this Pipe and go. 

But how did he this Truſt diſcharpe ? 
Read on and you ſhall know. 

The Yonker lik'd the Buſineſs well, 
The Labour was not great, 

And he could eaſily forego 
His Work, ſo he might eat; 

| Beſides, he ſoon began to treat 
His Equals with Diſdain, 

The Name of Shepherd pleas'd forſooth, 
And made the Lad full vain : 

The Title pleas'd, but in his Flock 

He no Delight could take, 

He was their Shepherd for his own, 
Not for his Maſter's Sake. 

The Raskal never tug'd his Voice 
To Melody or Song, 

Nor with his Pipe, as Shepherds wont, 
Refteſh'd the bleating Throng ; 

But with Pretence of keeping Watch, 

Was noiſy ſtill and loud, | 

Which only ſerv'd to fright the Herd 
And drive 'em from their Food. 

One Day the firſt, down to the Houſe- 
With Headlong Halt he run, 

Oh! Maſter to the Fold, ſays he, 
Or we are all undone: 

I ſaw a meager hungry Wolf 

| Down to the Sheepfolds run, 
On haſten, for I fear ere this 


The Slaughter is begun. 


Till aſter many vain Alarms 


6 ) hm: 

* Farmer a no ſecond Call, 
So preſſing was his Fear, 
But when half dead he reach'd the Place; - 
The Deuce a Wolf was there. 4 
Contented to be ſo deceiv d, 


Back he returns with Joy, 


And ne'er miſtruſts the Boy, 
He (whether 'twere to make himſelf 
Appear to be of Uſe, 
Or out of arrant Roguery 
His Maſter to abuſe, 
Or was it from his Love of Lies, - 
For much the Rogue would lye, 
Or from ſome other Cauſe as bad) 
Still made the Wolf his Cry: 


And ſtill no Miſchief done, 
The Story of the Wolf was found 
To be a meer Fiction. 
Harry was ſent for and chaſtiz'd ; 
3 Yet ſtill he tends the Herd, 

But fully was the Man reſolvd 
MNe're more to take his Word. 
Soon after came the Wolf indeed 

And dreadful Havock made, 
Nor fail'd the Boy to raife his Voice 
And call aloud for Aid. 


No Aid appears, till now too late, | 


The Wolf is fled and gone, 
The Farmer comes, is worſe deceiy'd, 


And finds himſelf undone. 


Concludes the Wolf was ſemeway dard, 
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(6) 
Moral. 


Could Prieſts, whoſe daily Cant it is 
With loud and factious Cry, 
To preach the Danger of the Charch, 
Which they believe a Lye; 
Could they, I ſay, with all their Noiſe, 
Excite the Natious Care, 
Or make us more upon our Guar d 
Then ſome Pretence there were; 
But if the Wolf with falſe Alarms 
They too familiar make, 
The Forgery too groſs will be 
Au will no longer tate. | oe 
Then (which perhaps is what they wiſh). 
Relief in T ime may fail, © 
Aud too ſecure the Church may prove 
The Moral of this Tale. | 
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The Flea ana Countryman. 
T chanc'd that a,Flea a Bloodſucking Wretch, 
Had fixed himſelf on a Countrymans Br— ch; 
ich his Legs and his Snout he fo tickl'd the Place, 
hat he ſoon made the Countryman feel N he 
| 7 PY * 
He felt him ſometime, till at length being vex d, 
and finding the troubleſome Inſect was fix d, 
e made bare his blind Cheeks and he ſpit on his 
% | Thumb 
WA nd clapping it quick to the Place on his um; 
ave I caught you, ſays he, with your 2 you | 
2 : pay, 
But prithee Sir Blackcoat what have you to lay ? 
hat l've done quoth the Flea is done every Day. 
Blood ſucking have ever been nat'ral to Fleas, 
Beſides in the Action we tickle and pleaſe. * 
Peace, no more, quoth the Man, this will do you ng 
: . good 
In ill Cuſtom can give you no Right to my Blood, * 
But you tickle for ſooth, that Excuſe will ne're paſs 
hy you impudent Wretch is your Face made of f. 
1 ah Eu Braſs? 
Don't you ſee what a Pimple you've rais'd in my ( 
n e 6 2 4—, 9 
ow'ere that the Hurt is but little Ile grant, ; 
zut it is not the Will, but the Power you want. 


Had the Argument bere in the Fable been righty 
be Dr. bad been in a pitiful Plightz * 
or tho" his Friends plead (and his Foes can't deny't) 
bat alas he but weak, tho he's Brimfull of Spight, 
e bis Venom, 4s we by Experience can tell, 

s enough, and no more than to make the Mob ſwell,” 
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ad been cruſh d lil 4 
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et be, had he faln to aur Countrymans Power S; 


1 Perſons of Quality at 1 from Noo! 
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Aud that with good - Rea 4 ver 

Ougbt to govern our 1 g 
And for thoſe who theſe ore e ben maint air, 
| 85 they "AE bt Favs th ſuch Vermitt. yay | 
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Advertiſement. 


Wi 8 in a late Pamphlet intituled, © Predi-| 
tions for the Year 1710.thereare theſe Words," 
* (And l do likewiſe foreſee that before the End oil . 
this Year, there will be Born within this City anc 
ee the Suburbs thereof great Numbers of Children 
* jn Face: very much Reſembling the Reverend Dr. 
* 5 ＋1, which muſt be Eſteemed a Migagle in fa. 

« vor of the ſaid Dr. [4 .) theſe are therefore toll 
E Certifie, that there is in the Preſs and will ſpeed 
p be Publiſhed a Diſcoutſe, by way of Comment 
Ex 4 upon theſe Words, wherein the Author proves 
© that the? this Prediction ſhould (andundoubredlyi 
it will prove true, yet we need not have fe- 
« courſe to a ſupernatural Power, ſince the Strength 
of Imagination, withithe Help of thoſe Pictures gi 
the Dre which he in bis daily Viſits draws from un N 
der his Gown, may be ſufficient to produce this Ef. 
ſecd - If therefore Mrs. — ſhonld be brought to Bed 
.'*" ofa Child thus ſtampt, her Husband is hereby defi 
.ͤ:rred to attribute the Cauſe thereof, tothe Pictuß 
wich hangs at his Bed's Feet : And theſe are further 
to certifie, that for the K ment of the Breed 

of this Nation the fai Fredy to ſhew to all 
Comers, at his Houſe in Pos hewill attendo! 
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